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cEAPTER XVIL, —ANOTHER COMPACT.
er apartment of the snug lit-
at the bottom of Millgate—
e room in which mine host had
(sctory lass her
n Ashion and Walter May-
seated, one afternoon about &
the commenosment of the
at Warrlngham.
nlseTabls outside; the long
: psd st Inst broken; a keen thaw
the snow was gquickly disap-
ym the roofs, Oelds, streets,
t had Iain so long, and the
the town were Ilnches
, sloppy mses of melted
mud, which penetrated the
5 und ehilled the most vig-

15 At ulg

4je hioated ¥

mother's

miid-winter day was closing
s weredrawn, the gas was
wr closed , & cheerful fire
¢ bigh old-fashioned grate,
| Mayhew were scated, one

the bearth, their less
it to catoh the pleasant fire-

wil table was drawn up to the
¢ hearthrog, midway betweesn
} withiu ouey resch, sod
pd 8 couple of streaming
neh,
syhew,’'' I'an began as
Lrew, *‘what’s this busi-
it business, 1 think yon
sl to seée me about? '
ant—very important!’?
d slowly, thoughtfully,
siderable emphasls on the
he stirred his liquid
1 & hot mouthful, **'[sup-
Le added, *‘that we osn
it apy fear of belug over-

she twii, B

rig, s

¥ miné hoat responded
with s K wok at the other. **Nancy Is
*h inding the Dbar, Nellie s

with thut fellow, Eliot, I dare-
wunger may futerrupted, bit-

but I daresay she is.
talk here without anyone
mt we lave to say,’’ Dan
voloe falling » lttle, and his
ndering back to-that evening
renrs tgo when he had put o simi-
to Mr. Richard Harwood .
have to speak about, Ash-
w began slowly, and with
et-llke syes ixed steadily on
s Tace, *‘conoérus voursell,
iberton, nnd Richnrd Hars

sA¥.

it Mavhe

it does®'’ Ashton oried,

the one sollitary subject in
#trio pamed by Mayhew were

you know what I mean. Thore

ey
| EF
ut ong matter whioh effects you alir**

Hut—but I don’t kuow!’’
plied with 8 sudden heart sinking. el ]
sl imugine what you are driving at.
Youwll buve to speak plainer, May-

p his beverage hurriedly,
wortion of it down, jn a

{ to hide his confasion.
¥ the effort and o smile
i bis freckled visage,

Il epesk plainer then. You

rgotten the arrrngement you
¢ Hiarwoed so long ago? [He
! to keep your mouth olosed.
, 15 Nellie Pamber-
enough, Dan?*!’
" burst from Ashton’s lips
{1 'to his feet. ** How did you
this? Who told voo¥''
v satiafind then that 1 know? '’
vanger man asked with s laugh.
st know—and, yet, for the
[ me, I capnot see how you got to
arwood woulda 't tell, and Do
uld!
vourself, Dan,*"*
| was £o more likely to blab the
g than Harwood,'' DDan mut-
red, “Tell me how you got to

vartly accidental, partly de-
st inkling 1 received of the
¥ fell ot my feot, the rest I
et possession of by a littls

¢ how?' Aghton asked ex-
ned to him & wonderful
curefully guarded secret
cvnrs should have at last
aund in &0 unsccouutable s

¢ simple enough,'’
s little hard laugh,
(z0w this letter? '’
K iusertedd his left hand
of his cost nnd drow
4 envelope mddressed to
Harwood.'' This he
who after staring st the
for s moment, drew out
ontnined apnd read Iit.
» November 20, —Dear Sir:
BTy unwise in refusing to see
®hen | called on Friday night, and
Le nnwise still if you ever again
rudmit me whea I eall, I doa't

Mayhow
‘4] sup-

chard
to Dan

OVET

_"‘r t let vou slip through my
f'*"-‘ now any more thun
S years ueo, Your secret is worth as

"W &s ever, eaven more, for the

Pemberton, is a womsan

SIN, bl she would be willing, I-dare-
:f’l- 10 give s good lump if I could prove
1: - !\! “ Is the heiress to all youn hold.
LA Larenin s & bargain, and 1 mean
Yo keg;

%1l you will, Dut if you wou’t,

wn
By 1's
= Ng)
will by

B you know w
.}

hnt to expeot, Assupe
ve us ['ll ‘expose you, and
t‘emberton everything. It
o prove all, as you know.
i fine thing to see Riochard
tag., JJ. P., turned' out of
anil all he owns, saud have 8
neh nut o his place. You
Mo de this, sod by G— I will it
£¢ me so far,

¥ou will have more seuss, I
'han fores me to do this, You
Wie, and send me the money Bé
Yours respeotfully,

‘4 Pax Asarox,'!
Eaq., 3. P47

] be
Rstig),

\'Riskard Harwood,
= tis:p " not my Iletter—the letter I
=% o Hirwood—put jt is & copy of it!*?
e Yiklout 3 most excited way,

1 Lero dld you get 117"

% L C0pied it, Dan, from theoriginal, 1
e Fepliod, smiling, ms he fook the
s of nmotepaper from the other's
{!l:}mc hnnd and replaced it in his

h‘“lrl_u: hsw did you mnoage to see my

etz

Ashton  queried,

walk
A0t the room 1o Bis sgitation. w
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**“THE BLAUK MOSS MYSTERY,'” *fA

Reserved, ]

went into Harwood's office to consult
him about something. He was out,
baying just been called away on some
special Lusioess, so the clerks sald when
1 inquired after him. On the floor of
Harwood's room, ns [ wentin, I saw a
lstter lying. 1t was the pne you sent
him. 1 'was prompted by coriosity to
read it, and found It so extremsiy inter-
esting that I copied f{v, them i put the
letter on the desk where Harwood would
be cartain to find it. '’

‘*What an iofornal ass #Harwood was
to leave such things about!”’ Dan burst
vut in ungovernable passion. Then he
turned suddealy and faced Mayhew,
saying: “‘Even now you koow only &
piece of the story. Aad what you do
not know is of much greater importance
than what you know!*’

“‘Your letter,’' answered the other,
with & confident smile, “‘only told me
the less important part, as you say, but
I kpow al now, 1 think.’’

‘‘How?—you did mot question Har-
wood, surely?’'’

‘*0)h, no, I only questioned you, aod
you toid me all I desired to know. '’

‘41 told you?'" Ashion gasped, and s
wondering fece was bent npon the other’s
Isughing one,

“‘Yes. Youremember that afternoon
fast week when we went to Manchester
together. You got' beastiy drunk that
night, Dan, snd—well, you were in a
very talkative mood as we came hoimne.
I suppose you don’t recollect. All the
same you Lold me all I wanted to lesrn.
Harwood's brother George was married
in New York, it seems; the woman
found dead in that entry so many, yeara
fgo, was his widow; Nellie Pemberton,
the child, is really Harwood 's niece . and
entitied to something more than sbhe re-
ceives from Dher unknown relative as
wages. "’

**And I iold you that?'’ Dan ex-
claimed, flinging himself into the chnir
with gestures of despair,

*‘If youdidn't, who d4id??*’
mocking , hall-sneendg reply.

By beaven! Mavhew, 1 belleve now
that you got me drunk on purpose that
night, to wring that secret from me?**

‘‘Porhaps I did. What does it matter
now, how I went about it. I koow all
now, and mean to turn the knowledge to
asdvantage—to use it to forward my own
ends s you have done? "’

“*In what way?'' Do you mean to
blegd Harwood too? He will Lhardly
stand that; [ think you se¢ how he has
fought against pay—well keeping to his
bargam with me.”?

s} don't mean in that way, Ashton. '’

‘“‘Iln what way, then?'’' Dan asked,
eagerly, The discovery that Mayhew
was in the secret had startled mine host
eonsiderably, and he was burning to
know what personal use he Intended to
put the information be had galoed.

1 will tell wou,’’ Walter began
gravely. ‘*Nellie Pemberton is now liv-
mmg henesth your roof; bher foster-mother
is your wife, You and Mrs. Ashton must
nevessarily have considerable Intlnence
with the girl, That infiuence muost be
used In my favor. You upderstand,
Ashianp!’

““You wish to make Nellie your wife? '’

¢“That isit. 1 love her and have told
her so often. If Mark Ellott had never
oome betwen us 1 should have won her,
1 am vertain. You must help me Dan,
to drive Ellott out of the fleld. If yon
will promise to do this, no word of yeur
seoret aud Harwood 's shall syar pass my
fips. Is ittobea bargain?*’

‘¢ Cortainly, '’ Dan cried, with a great
sigh of relief. He hadexpected Mayhew
to demand muoh more, as the price of
his silence—had been prepared to give
n great desl more then was demanded
from him. ‘'l suppose you know that
Nellie and Ellott areé engaged?'’ he
added,

‘+Yes, but we must contrive by some
means to end that, '’

= will help you willingly in that,’’
Dan said, and he meant it. **Why,
Mayhew, before I ever knew that Nellle
and Mark meant tomake a match of it,
I was doing all 1 could for you. You re-
member the night we had that bitof s
stir hera?*"’

Mayhew nodded. r

isWall, T could see then, pretty
plainly, that you were swest on the
wench, and ] told berso—told hershe
might be a lady if abe only played her
cards righe, ™’

““And what did she say!’'' Maybew
demanded with evident cagerness,

tiWell, to tell you the truth, she
didn't seem to jump st the idea. The
fuct of that youug chep risking his life to
suve her thas times did the mischief.
Lnsses are 4o romantle, you know, May-
hew, and a tbhing of that sort mnlways
‘fetches’ 'em.*’

**But you must see, Dan, that a girl
llke Nellie ought nmot to throw herself
SWAY on & ¢common workmsan. She ought
to marry well,”’

“» Just what 1 told her, but she doesn’t
seem to see if. And Nancy likes Mark
unearly as much as the wench does, '’

Mayhew frowned, snd bit his lip tight-
Iy, It was still yery unplessant to bim
to besr of his rival’s suooess.,

“*3Well, the matter may be considersd
settled between us, Dan? And you
pledge yourself to help me in tols af-
{air?"" .

‘tOf course., It is my petecheme as
well as yours, and 1 shall doall I can.
Suppose we hava another drink? '’

Mayhew nodded, and Dan departed
with the empty ginsses, returping ina
few minutes with replenished tumblers,

"i{There is one thing that may help us
a lot, Dsn,'’ said the younwer man
thoughtfully, as he orushed the sugar
and lemon in bis glnes.

"*What s that?'* Ashton acsked us he
performed a similar operation.

“‘Ellot is llkely to find himself In
trouble when this strike ends, He has
sald snd done so mueh for the hauds,
and agsinst the masters, that none of
them i3 likely to find him work when the
strike 1s over.’"’

‘*In that case he'll have to leave the
town. Well, iat’s bope so.'’

Beth men drank heartily to that wish,
and the ginssos were scon emptied again.
Thep Walter Mayhew went his way,
fully satisfied with work he had so-
complished that afternoon, <

CHAPTER XIN-—AFTER TIR STRIEE,
“The strike was now in the fourth yeek
of its duration, end as neither master nor

was the

pangs of hucger,
beea started, but the

wore |

s, aud the utmost belp that
could be given, even to the muost desti-
tute, wits barely sufficlent to keep body
and soul together. .

All day long, fram gray wingy dsy-
brenk to blesak bitter nightiall, the
strests wera filled with the srikers.
Gangs of men and women will :d the
glushy thoroughfares; others lou:ged nt
the corners of the prinecipal strects, oth-
ers thronged the old Market squace, and
all tlked of the situation, and won-
dered, or guessed how long thelr Kile-
ness and privations would continue.

Several gangs of operatives had organ-
ized themselves intd musical (¥ 1ands
enud were soouring the conntry east,
west, north and south in search ot slms
to fill thelr own mouths and thoss of the
patfent women and hungry chlldrer thay
had left behind in Warringham.

Every moroing, after the first week of
the strike, a singolar procession had
paraded the leading stroets.  This was
formed of s long flle of handcaris, each
ons drawn by & ootton worker, and ope
by one every provision shop in the town
was visited,

fome of the shopkeepers would give a
loaf, another a few potatoes, acother an
egZz or two, & pound of flour or meal.
Evervthing was gladly accepfed, and
slored away in the carts, and when after-
noon came, and the vehivles were fillad
with edible things,the men struock home-
ward and djvided the spoil.

During the last few weeks the pawn-
shops bad been dolng s rosring trade,
and thousands of things which had
formerly adorned the persons or homes
of the operatives were now stored away
on the shelves of the Kpights of Lom-
bardy.

The publie-houses, too, appearsd top be
doing well. Somshow, mapy of the
strikers could often epough find s penuny
for a gill of ale when twopence for & loaf
seemed an Imposability, And it was
quite common for the pitman and other
workers to treat their workless com-
panions to numberless pots of beer when
they met them of an evening, but they
rarely thought of giviog them & sixpence
to buy food for the ili-fed ones at home,

And thuos the weary war between capi-
tal end labor dragged on day after day,
the workers wondering how much longer
thie masters would persist In their evil
way, the employers asking themsgelves
how much longer their employes could
stand out.

One thing was certain, The men
could mot coutingye the unequal Mght
mugh longer. Starvation would at last
subdue them, and that point would soon
be reached unless help came from other
towns,

A bitter feeling against the mill own-
ers oaturaily enough filled the minds of
all the strikers, and tHis fevling was
strongest of all agmnst Richurd Har-
wood, for a rumor had gone round that
he wos the most relentless snd imple-
cable of 81l the employers.

1t was even stated, with what truth no
ene could say, that Harwood had said he
would starve his bands Into submisslon.
After that statement went forth, it
would have been extremely perilous foc
Harwooed to have ghown himself in the
publio streets. The Incensed, despalring
men and women would have torn bim to
pieces. But the merclless mill owner
beard of this anod he wisely kept out of
harm’'s way.

Fortunately for themselves, Mark Eliot
and Nellie Pemborton were much more
bappily situated than the immensg bulic
of their workmates. A strike of nuy
length would not bave made much differ-
enoce to the girl now. Bhe wons Eure
of food and shelter so 'lonz as Dan
Ashton had means to provide them.

As for Mark, be had contrived to puta

few pounds by, and upon thislittle hoard
he was now living, Although he had
done more than nuy other man in obtain-
ing subscriptions to the relief fund, he
had pever touched & penuy of the money
so procured.
With so many tnudreds on the verge of
starvation, he feit that 1t would be in-
tolerably mean, unpspeakably vile of
him, were ha to take the price of & single
loaf when he had money of his own. And
g0 he permitted it to go to those who
nezded it more than he and drew upon
his own slender savings.

But black and bitter ns was that weary
time to most of the cotton workers, It
was not all tronble and paio to Mark and
Nellie. They bked health and streugth
sad their love, and all the futurs lay be-
fore them full of promise.

When Mark was nol busy amone the
strilkers ho nnd his sweetheart went for a
long walic in the snow swathed country,
And ount there mid the whits flelds, by the
honr mantled hedgerows, they boilt
their cestles In the air and dreamed their
love dreams, never thinkinz that so
much sorrow tor them both lay hidden
Lehind the veil of the near futurs.,

For another woek tho strike continued |
and then the batgls was suddenly termi-
pated by the employers giving way.
They had hald & meeting and declded to
withdraw the potice of reduction,

So the intelligence ran, and it spread
like lightoing over the town. Many de-
clared the news was too good to be true;
others affirmed it was only what they ex-
pected all along. Not a few of the lead-
ing operatives want to the various man-
sgers’ houses to heve the siatement con-
irmed, as it was; and in the evening all
doubt ou the matter was seitiad, for the
town crier went ropnd the stroots ringing
his bell sand anoougeing that all the
mills would re-commencs work oo the
following morning #t the old prices,
What joy such am monouncement
brought to many barren bouseholds may
be imuagined. How the men snd women,
sorely tried and herdly used, compli-
mented themselves on the victory they
had so bravely won. At that moment
they wers too elated to eount the cost of
the fight in which they hed coms ous
viotors. "

Suld Mark to Nellie, ore they parted
that night to prepare for to-morrow’s
labor: : ; =~

“4A few more moenths of steady work,
darling, end we shall have & hume of
our own. Only thigk of the joy of it,

fund

Tuliet

E®T WC : ar :
the employers, and so would
himselt one of the vasquished
plained it, but that he was wrong he had
to wait a little times to prove. With the
bright hopefulness of his naturs, he
imagined that becauss the threatened,
the feared blow had not fallen at onoe on
his resuming work, it would not fall
at alt,

A week and a day or two spent them-
selves In the old fashion, aud pay day
came—the first slnce the strike ended.
Then the blow fell, and falling as it dia,
at an unexpected moment, its force was
all the greater.

When Mark recelved his wages on Sat-
urday afternoon, he received aisos writ-
tén notlce to quit Richard Harwood's
employ in seven days. The lad’s comely
face grew very white when the full im-
port of the note was realized, and his
heart gaves great bound. But he ut-
tered no word of complaint, he only
clenched his testh fOrmly, and drew a
deep breath through bl distended, quiy-
aring nostrils,

No steady honest, capable workman
likes to be discharged. The act carries
& stigma with it which every clever
craftaman  desires sbove all things to
avold, and Mark bad certainly done
nothing, or omitted to do anything within
the mill which would justify his dis-
missal,

Of course he knew why notice had
beon given him. His letters 0 the in-
spector, and the local newspaper, and
the prominent part he had afterwards
pianyed in the strike explaloed it alj.
Richard Harwood bhad trensiated his
thrents into a blow, and the only way in
which the mill owner could strike him,
was to expel him from his emwployment.

With a gerious facs nand somewhat
troubled heart, Mark hurried from the
pay office to join his sweetheart who he
knew would be warting for him outside.
He found Nellie, and 82 they walked
home together he told her the bad news.

‘* Never mind, Mark, ' the girl replled
bravely, ‘‘thers are more places in the
world, Aud If old Harwood bas stopped
you bere, ha gannot prevent you getting
work at sorne other miil,?’

Her cheery words chased away the
shadow from his face I they did not
drive ail feelings of fear from out of his
mind. But with the sweet, fair lass at
his side, it was impossible to feel cmst
down or to magnify and dwell upon what
after all might prove only a trifiing and
temporary trouble.

When Mark retarned o work the fol-
lowing Monday moraning, he had both the
common sense and the dourage to go
straight to the manager, Tom Rayner,
and demand the reason of his dismissal.

FWell, '’ the manager said, somewhat
confusedly, *‘l suppose you haven't
given satisfaction. 1'm sorry, lad. it's
none of my doings. 1 got the word, and
1 bad to do it,*’

**] understand!'’' was nll the retort
Mark made, and bhs went to hws work,
assured that Tom Rayner was blameless,
g2 he had nsserted, and that Richard
Harwood slone was responsible.

That last week KEliot lubored at the
mill paesed quistiy, uneventfully away,
sod no sooner was It spent than he set
about finding, or rather sitempting to
find employment elsswhere. Bot lhe
soon discovered he bad no ensy task be-
fore him, Mill afrter mill In Warring-
ham he visited; maoager after manager
he saw, but mona offered him the work
he sought.

Sometimes s applications were ra-
jeoted with expressions of insult; ocoa-
sionally the better hearted sort of factory
managers appeared to be sorry that they
could not employ him, but his overtures
invariably ended In failure.

Having visited svery mlill in the town
m vain, Mark went further afleld, bLut
with no mors guccess. Town after town
he tramped to, sore-footed and heavy-
hearted, continually repeatiog his appli-
catlon for work wherever he could find a
cotton factory and belng continually re-
fused.

By this time Mark was thoroughly dis-
traoted by his unsuccessful waodering in
quest of work. The truth could no longer
be avoided, He was & marked man,
Richard Harwoodl had warned all Ins
brother cotton-spinners eguinst bim, and
it was uselesa to oarry on the batter
siruggle auy longer.

A suspicion of this sort had haunted
him from the vers beginning, bat he had
refused to believe thaot such = thing
could be possible. But be was forced to
nooept thut dopclusion at last, when he
had been rafused employment st every
cotton factory In the shire.

And now, for the first time In his life,
Mark Eliot realized to the full, all the
bitterness and truth those burmng words
of Burns contain:

8ce vonder o’ .
Son - poor ‘:dr !ﬂ:?u-d wight,
Who begs a brother of the earth,

To give him lrave to toil.

Autfm his lordly fellow worn,

Hin poor petition spura.

‘1t Is useless, Nellls, to fight any
further agaiust such odds!’’ he oriea de-
spairingly to his sweetheart one evening
when they were out ftogether. *‘I spe
nothing before me pow but leaving the
conntry. '’

‘‘But where can yon g£o, Mark?®?
she nsked, tremblingly, tendsriy.

*'To America!’’ ho replied. /¢There
a man has free scope, and ha is not trod
upon if he opons his mootlh. A month
or go befors [ came to Warringhsm an
old friend of mine went to the States. If
1 could hear from bim [ would join him
thers!*’

“*Do not think of going yet, dear!™’
sha pleaded, a pitifol break In her volos,
' Weit a IMtle longer, Merk. Something
may turn up soon.”*

He ouly bit bls lips in respose to ber
brave words. His heart was siok al-
ready with hope deferrpd. He had waited
and prayed in vain, so long that all hope
olu:tghln and better days had van-
s *

The thought of leaving his darling and
Koing to the United states aforded him

"1 bappened in this wey. Oneday 1)

This was the wag in which Elbt ex-

Training the Young to Beeome
Good Citizens—How to Do It.

Our Public Schools Should Devote More
Altention to Fostering a Spirit
of Patriotism.

Instruetion In Civies Shonld bs Glves—Dan-
ger of Too Much Mere Seatiment—Views
of Emipent Educatops-

For the Garelte.

There has never been a time in the
history of this country when the publi®
mind has Lpen so deeply stirred msit is
just mow over the rights and duties in-
volved In American citizenship, Inclod-
ing such related questions as the purifi-
cation of the ballot, the restriction of im-

migration and the preservagion of our
peculiarly American institutions. These
considerations glve force and pertinence
to ths qguestion wbether our common
schools and other nstitutions of learoing
have pald as much attentlon as they
ought to practical instroction Iin the
specific duties of citizenship. Dossnot the
future good of the country demand that
more attention shall be pald, not
ouily in the schoois, but ia the homes
of the people to the development and
cultivation of & spirit of true patriotism?
The rising geperation must bo taught
that an Americsn oitizenshlp mesns
something more than the perfunctory
exsrclie of the mghta of franchise now
and then, the mere casting of n piece of
paper o a ballot box or an occasional
spasm of patriotie feeling on national
holidays. It has alarger and deeper
meaning than this, and It is the duty of
all who are Intrusted with the education
of the young to make this meaning clear,
With the idea of emphasizing the Im-
portance of this subject, THE GAZETTE
has sought the views of & number of
well-known American educators, whose
replies are herewith given. ‘[The first to
speak is Katharine Coman, professor of
history and economics ln Wellesley ¢ol-
lege.

A Monsure of Self-Delonse.
Professor Coman says: One who
wiitches with apprehension the tide of
immigration flowing Into our great citles
cannot hesitate to give an emphatio as-
sent to your question ,whether our schools

should not endasvor to foster the spirit of
patriotism. Statistios prove to us that
this immigration is increasing in volume
and degsuerating in character, and that
its tendenoy is toward the clties. The
majority of the echildren In the public
schiovls of the seaboard snd mauufactur-
ing towns are of foreign blood. Maoy of
them kunow little of our lanmuage and
nothklng of thosa Interests which should
be most dear to an Ameriean citizen.

The study of history and civies will go
far toward awakening intelligent pride
in our country and its ipsistutions. Dry
details must be avorded and the words
presented in as graphio a fashion as pos-
gible. The Old South historical lectures,
alming as they do to Interest the school
boys and girls in the past blstory of Bos-
ton and to show them its bearing on the
present and the future, furnish a very
good example of what can bs done in
this direction.

The presentation of Amsrican flags to
the ward schools of Boston has been mors
than o plessgot courtesy on the part of
the donoré, The hearty response of the
boys bears witness to the stirring of that
Intent instinot of loyalty, which need not
be learned or logical in order to be capa-
ble of hercism and self-saorifice.
EATHARINE COMaN.

Wellealy, Mass,

Views of & Former President of the Nationn;
Asdocintion,

1t should be the primary aim of all sys~

tematic training to qualify for citizen-

ship. To make certain this résult, the

schools and higher ipstitutions of learn-

ing must troin the young to be intelli-
gent voters, fairminded jurymen, up-
right judges, discreet and honest legisla-
tors and lncorruptible executive officers.
With these great results in prospect,
the time hes come when the essential el-
ements of civie Instruction should be
given m all grades of our public and
private schools, This branch of eduoca-
tion will awaken and stimulate senti-
ments of genulne loyalty toduty and
active patriotlam in the administration of
the affalrs of the state and nation.
Boston, Mass. Winriam Snernox,
Superintendent Draper Takes a Hopeful
View.

I iod myself unable to assume the re-
sponsibility, for lack of time, of the
preparation of such an article as you
suggest. It has undoubtedly been true
that too little mttention has heretoforo

besn paid in our public schools and afl
ingtitutions of leerning to the devslop-
ment of patriotic feeling, but it is mwore
than doubitiul if that can be said of the
present time. There bas been & wide-
spread awakenlug within the last year
or two upon this matter, aod for which
we have every renson to be gratified.
A, 8, Drapur,
Superintsndant.
Department of Publie lustruoction, Al-
bany, N. Y.

The Editor of the *Independent” Gives HI®
Opinlon.

I ean only snswer in the briefest way

thet I hare no doubt whatever that our

. Few men who have not

| had nlaw suit know the sequence of qur

courty, or ocould tell the difference

betweaen the sitting of the
grand jury and the special  term,
Not one o twenty ooul

officors af & country. The usual citizea
wonld be affronted to bs told that he
never In his life cast & vote {or president
of the TUnited States, and conld not
under the constitutlon casta vote in No-
vember.

CUur children need to be taught practi-
cal politics 1o the best sense of the words.,
Fven the mechinery of the caucus and of
the vpreliminary econvention shonld be
familiar to them, thut they may respect
and in time take 4 maniy part in all that
underlies the cholce of men la power,

Syracose, N. Y. . W, Barpes,

Commissioner Harris Insists upon the Study
of United States History.

I think that there is great danger in
this matter of cultimting patrictism. A
sentiment is not to be cultivated io th
same manner as an Iotellectoal or wil]

power. A sentiment is ke the rootof a
plant—the root grows cut of sight under
the ground, and the sentiment should
not become too vonsvious and artioulate,
Sucvh conscious cultivation of sentiment
becomes sentimentalism, and is sure to
lead to reaction., Our Fourth of July
patriotiam is not at all a nationsal virtue
or condacive to the benefit of our nation,
s 8 whole,

Now, it seems to me that the true edu-
cation of patriots ipvolves a study of
United States history—as critical a study
of it as you pleass, and especially & study
of tha biographles of ocur best and highest
men. A comparison of the form of gov—
ernment In this country with the forms

cially if & prineiple of progressive deff®
opment s discovered, will prove con-
ducive to patriotism of the better kind,
Beeauss our patriotism  should be
grounded on reason and not passion. M
may be & deep, unconscious feeling, &
I have no doubt it will be, whother wa
take the slightest paius to cultivats it or
not. But our oultivation of it In the
schools should not be through appeals
to Dblind passion, but to the intel-
lect, Comparstive history la the tras
basis for the foundation of & resasonuble
faith in our form of government.
L cannot agree with you that too lig
attention is paid fn our puldic schools T
the development of puatrlotio feeling. 1
should hold that the opposits iz rather
the truth. Asf understand it, the war
of the rebellion did oot indicate too little
patriotism, but & too narrow patriotism
—4a patriotlsm that appeals to passion
rather than & just appreciation of & com-
mon good in the highest sense. If any-
thiog, there was more of o furor of patri-
otism in the narrow sense in the Confed-
eraoy. If by patriotism we mean a love
of country, of the whola country, of
courde the citizen of the Southern States
did not huve patriotism. If by patriot-
lam is meant love of country, rightor
wrong, 1t seems to me that such patriot-
ism is not o very high virtus,
W. T. Hamus,
Department of the Interior, Buresu o
Education, Washington, . C.
PR - -
NO FLIES ON HIM,

The proofreader sat in his plush covered chalr
While the shaded lights burned low,

And the incense sweel in a censor swang
Filled the room with s perfumed glow.

And the music Euyed him & merry tune

As his jeweled finger fell

Across the desk with flowers bestrewn,

"Till ik touched a silver bell.

Then he smots him sore on his medaled breast
And an awial swear swore he.
Hither and hasie thee, Ol demon boy,
Por the proofreader calloth for thee,
Lean down low In the leering Hght
And et to the song he sizea,
For his foot Is fierce and beavy and strong
And its fight no gladness brings.

“*Bring hither—bring hither the passionste

em,
of tE: mauiden fair and xoer—g.

And the book review, and the notice, too,
And the joke in a foreign tongue.

Go, cull me the Editor’s greatest thonghts
And the headings terse anil bright.

Qo, gather the gems from the loremost page,
I must wads io type to-night!*”

Then the proofreader poised his staach, stub

1n
AndP; weird, wild laugh he gave,
It stritck On the alr ke a wall of woe,
Or the wind in a noisome cave.
Then a somber silence filled the room,
[Oh! his amile was strange to see!)
And his white hand few until haif-past two,
While he stroked his neat goatee,

find ou? the division of legisiative, axecss
utive and judleial powers smong the

N

of government found in Hurope, espalr
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And off to the Dalls of damling lght

He wr s rapidly borve away.

And de.ep drank he of the foaming wine

And danoed till the light dim,

For he, yousee, wasa k. of L.,

And there were no files on him.
—|Brooklyn Eagle.

—_—— —_—

ALL SORTS OF GIRLS,
There's ithe pretty girl,
And the witty .‘1

And the girl that bangs her halr;
The girl that's s dirt,

And |ilrl that is pert,
And thoe girl with the baby stare.

There's the dowdy girl,

And the y

And thes gir] that is always late;
‘There's the girl of style
And the gir] of wile,

Aud the girl with the minciog gait.,

There's the lllﬂlhlh; m“:
And the ngughty girl,
And the girl that puts on airs.

There's the taln girl,

And the "‘fool you'*
And the girl that bets on
There's the candy girl,

Then he“wr\ppad bim sround in his fur lined
cont, o
And he boarded the night coupe, o
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